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He Scripture playnedoth how andtell, 


I — 3 ; 
TH. FS Amongl tbe Sodomites vile: 
he did rebuke their noughty liues, 
W» 


VEE - Thy do pou pour ſelues defile? 
Be often times with watry eyes, 
their cauſehe didlament: 
He wept in Hart. in greeuous wiſe, 
and bad them to repent, 
- Deſiring:andp2aying, | 
From ſinne they ſhould refrapne, 
L eaſt Bodp, and Houle be, 
In euerlaſtyng papne. 


¶ God doth abhoꝛre that wohoꝛiſh Bed, 
LA hiche thonſands now therin are led, 
and therin pil doth dwell: 
They peld their ſoules fo2 Sacrifice, 
To filthy ſinne in diuers wiſe, 
Unto the papnes of Hell: 
-Pou rauenyng ne dp men (quoth he) 
That Riches haue in ſfoare, 
Geue to the poꝛe IJ ſayto the, 
The whiche coms to thy Doe: 
To Fatherieſſe, and Wydowes tw, 
To ppttie them take payne, 
Bou Surffetters: and Dꝛonkardes now 
From this your Sinne retrapne. 


¶ Then all in vapne, Lot pꝛeached ſtyll. 
They all did folow their. ſelfe wyll, 
Foz that was their deſire: 
| -Fo02 his counſell god they paſſed ſmall, 
In ſiithy ſinne they wallowedall, 
| As filthy Swyne in Ppꝛe: | 
Then dw the Loꝛde commaund that Lot, 
That he ſhould ſone depart; 
From amongltthe Sodomites ſo whot, 
Foz they ſhould fele greatſmart: 
The Angell then to hym he ſaide: 
Come Kot and haſte awape: 
oꝛ tyll the tyme that thou be gone, 
Mothynge be done there mape. 


<q. The Angell ſaid, lokeyou not backe, 
Co ſe that wofull ſight and wzacke, A 
Whiche on them now ſhall light: 
Fo2 you out at the Towne are bꝛougyht, 
And are eſcaped from their wicked thoughts, 
M herin thep do delyght: 
Pet Lots wyfe ſhe turnde backe agapne, 
As ſone as ſhe was gone, 
Foꝛ her offence ſhe turned was, 
Anto a huge Salt Stone. a 
M here ſhe doth ſtande continually. 
Vp Goddes decreed Judgement; 
Becauſe ſhe bꝛake, and did fozlake, 
Goddes god Comaundement, | 


¶ Lhe Gates of Heauen, God opened than, 
So Fyer and Bꝛymſtone from thencecame, 
nd.on Dodome dolune did rapne; 


8 © ,Gomozra Towne they didercell, 


As thicke as Yayle, the pꝛe it fell, 
And deſtroyed was euery man: 
Bat man and Beaſt were burndto Pucke, 
And Babes in Pothers lap: 
Ann eke the Chyldzen that did ſucke 
d Fier were hay b 
1 er were ur 
O wall ——— ns " _ 
cryed, and ſh2pked, 
To healpe no bote it might. 


Bow Lot in @odome Towne did dwell . 


Both yong andolde,both men * wines, 


— 


e hoꝛriblt and wokull Heſtruttion ok, 


Sodome and Gomozra, Co the Tuneof the nine Mutes. 


C The Damſelles tearethetr coſtly guyſe 
Their pelow lockes downe to their eyes, 
And their Heare like Siluer Mper: 
Their ſo wude did reach vnto the Clowdes 
Mith bitter te ares they cryed alowde/, 
All burnpnge in the fler: | 3 
Theſe Townes like Gold 5ᷣ ſhvned ſo bꝛigbt 
Mith flamyng fier is conſumed: 


The mighty God hath deſtroyed quite, 


And b2ought it to the grounde: a 
That nonght is left the Trueth to ſay 
But ſtinkynge Poles and Welles: 
Whiche'was a place of bꝛaue detyghtes, 
And eke ot pleaſant ſmelles. 


¶ Thus were theſe Towns bꝛought to decay j 
Both all and ſom the trouth to ſap, - 
ſaupng Lots Houſe holde then: 
And Lot hymſelſe was counted tuff, 
Tyli his Doughters tempted hym to luſt, 
As the Stozy ſheweth playne: 
Loe, wanton:Girles whiche ſo doth burne, 
In Uenus pleaſant games. 
Ak that they may content their turnes, 
And eake their | 1 ns. 
They do deſire their Fathers Bed, 
The tankreu lech to pleaſe: 
Alas that pe: ſo wanton be, 
That pou wyll neuer ceaſe. 


¶ Thou mightie God that ſitteſt on hie, 
O turne our Hartes foꝛ thy mercie, 
Chat now amend we map: 
O Lo2de thou ſaydſt, and it map ſo be, 
The Sodomits ſhould witnes be, 
Againft vs at the latter dap: 
O beauylapng, pf that theſe men, 
Shall ſonermercy craue, 
Then we which know Gods ſainges, then 
Mhak iudgement ſhall we haue: 
O let vs bewaple vs: 
wy — _ fo —— be 
Foz in ſhozt ſpace J feare the Lode, 
Jn wzath well vs confound, _ 


CD England thou like Sodomeart, 


Jn filthy ſinne doth play thy part, 
What ſinnes are foundin the; f 
Thou doelt excerde Sodome in ſinne, 
Chou careſt not foz Lots pꝛeaching: 
O theſe heaup newes wyll be, 
Pe be thou ſure, and ſure agapne: 
The ſtones that lieth in wall, 


Becauſe we do ſo ſoze offend, 


To Godfoz plagues wyli call. 
Therkoze karte, — to +2 
26590 Lo2de J ſay, gra t tzis all wap, 
| 4 un g 
And thus J — 55 a war, 
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